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iH HMERlGflN PAPER FOR THE AMERICAN PEOPLE.
Our occupa1xf .j? i

uou oi Luua is

About proceeding merCuba? rily. The Span
ish flag is down

and ours is up. We are collecting
duties and cleaning streets, and
American speculators, with the

greed of gain illuminating their

ejes, are swarming over the island.
All this is well, but to what does

it all lead? Does President McKinley
remember the solemn pledge,

4 voluntarily taken by himself and by
Congress in the sight of the world,
that our interference shall not be
directed to any selfish end, but shall
be conducted with the object of giv-
ing a stable and independent governmentto the people of Cuba?

The reported utterances of General
Brooke are not reassuring. The

"absolute annihilation of all possible
malcontents" has too much of a

Spanish sound. Even under completeAmerican rule malcontents
are not outlaws, and in Cuba our

rule is not complete.it is only that
of a trustee.
"The people of Cuba," said the

resolution signed by President McKinleylast April, "are, and ol

right ought to be* free and independent."
In that case, why should we not

encourage them to prepare for makinguse of their freedom and inde-

pendence? Why should we treat

them as interlopers on their own

soil and exclude their flag from the

celebration of the greatest event in

their history? The single star of

Cuba ought to have waved side by
side with the forty-five stars of

America as our armv of liberation

entered Havana last Sunday.
It was the Americans who

struck the final blow for Cuban freedom,
but it was the Cubans who did

the long, agonizing work and made

the sacrifices, without which America'shand never would have been

raised, in arms ior tmrreen years
out of the last thirty, and with the

lives of one-third of their race offered
up for the liberty of the rest,

the Cubans have earned their freedom
if any people ever did.

But it is not what the Cubans

have earned, but what our honor

obliges us to grant, that is the essen-

tial thing for us. The Journal

believes that the annexation of

Cuba would be a good thing both

for the island and for the United

States, and it believes that sooner

or later the Cubans will ask it, but

until they do, freely and gladly, it

believes that annexation should

wait, if it takes a thousand years.
And the President will find that

that is the opinion of the American

people.

|~~ " It is a cold day
"RECORDS" when the industrious

Weather Forecaster
TU AT
' ,ir" cannot warm the

PLEASE. cockles of our heart
with a "record." The

new incumbent of the office is living- up to the
traditions established by his predecessor. He
has been taught that the public will ever look
with an indulgent eye upon unfulfilled prophnrmHAt-ntrtho "Wo£»tVi£»r "RnrAfl.ii kAATis it

furnished with appropriately reminiscent statistics.Yesterday, for example, he had the

felicity of informing us that we were sufferingfrom the coldest January 2 since the year
1879.
This intelligence was probably satisfying to

a large number of the inhabitants of these
parts, and enabled them to endure the low

temperature with greater fortitude. To be
sure, Mr. Emery did not advance the propositionthat January 2 was a date set apart for

any meteorological idiosyncrasy. He did not
even say that there had not been equally cold
January is anu January as iu cuuuieruaiancethe lack of equally cold January 2s
within the past nineteen years. No. He knew
the national weakness. He knew that his
constituents must have a "record," whether
it should mean anything or not. In a word,
he "seen his duty, and he done it." And a

few months hence, when New Yorkers are

carrying palm leaf fans and drinking things
through straws, the imperturbable functionarywho Juggles with the 'ometers on the roof
of the American Tract Society Building will
arise and announce that there has been no

sucn DitKinK August biuvuiu siuue me .vear

umpty-umph.
In one respect, at least, the recondite

"records" of the Agricultural Department subservea useful end. They help to discredit
those cheap satirists who ridicule their fellowsfor talking about the weather. There is
no subject better worth talking about, none

more frequently uppermost in our thoughts,
none with a more Intimate bearing on our

happiness. Physiologists are already investigatingmeteorology in its influence on disease.
Before long philosophers will be studying the
weather as a factor in the motives of men,

and historians will deem their data incompleteif they lack records of the barometric
and thermometric conditions accompanying
the acts of statesmen and commanders.
Meantime, cold is a valuable tonic agent; so

let those take comfort who shiver as they
read Mr. Emery's daily "record."

TheMailandExRFP.OONITION press yesterday, com-

_ . mentlng upon certain
OF A GREAT utterances of the

ACHIEVEMENT. Spanish Peace Com
missioners at Paris,

observed:
We quote from the Journal's "official record"

of the secret proceedings of the joint commission.
Assuming the publication to be accurate, and It
bears every Intrinsic evidence of authenticity, the
Journal does not overpraise Itself when it declares
the publication to be "a Journalistic achievement
entirely without precedent."
Of course such a comollment from a news-

paper of the highest standing is extremely
gratifying. As the Mail and Express says,
the publication of the peace protocols in the

r Journal "bears every intrinsic evidence of

authenticity," but if our contemporary should
feel any curiosity to see more direct evidence
we should be happy to exhibit the original
documents to any representative it might
send to this office.

The Washington
ALGER AS A post vehemently deGUARDIAN OF fends Secretary Al-

NATIONAL ger's order reserving

HONOR to himse1^ the sole

right to dispose of all
franchises and concessions in Cuba, Porto

Rico and the Philippines. It intimates that

companies are "forming to exploit speculation
in Cuban properties," and that some of them
will be "animated by very questionable motivesand go about their business by very deviouspaths." It tells of "one scheme which
was frustrated by the very narrowest chance,
and which, but for that timely intervention,
would have launched our dispensation upon a

very dirty and malodorous Wc«.ve."
In view of these facts the Post exclaims:
Secretary Alger is right, and honest public opinionwill sustain him. The American people want

no dishonor put upon their name or upon their
high mission by the scandals that will inevitably
be bred by a swarm of jackals ravening in the
army's wake. Our duty in Cuba is to uplift, to
aid, to civilize the population.not to preside over

their looting and their enslavement. We are

bound by every obligation of good faith and decencyto see that life and property are protected,
social order maintained, and the machinery of free
government set up upon a lasting basis. And If
we are thus bound; if we are charged with protectingthe inhabitants of Cuba against spoliation
In a vinlftnf fnrm orp wo nnf pniinllv roannnaihlp

for their protection against spoliation practised in
the garb of peace? If we are pledged to see that
the armed marauder shall be punished and suppressed,are we not also pledged to see that seizureand confiscation under the forms of law shall
be prohibited as sternly?
A most edifying view of the situation undoubtedly.Our contemporary's moral sentimentsare unexceptionable and will meet with

the unanimous approval of the American people.It is true that the people "want no dishonorput upon their name or upon their high
mission by the scandals that will inevitably
be bred by a swarm of jackals ravening in
the army's wake." That is why they do not
want Alger to mix in the affair. As a jackalraiserAlger has no peer. His record in that
line is unapproachable.

It is right to have a check on the power of
the local authorities in Cuba over grants of
franchises, but that check ought to be a commissionof high character at Washington. .To
intrust such a responsibility to Alger would
be like employing Mr. Cyanide Whiffles, of
the Thompson Street Poker Club, to guard a

chicken coop.

The citizens of
HAVERHILL'S Haverhill, Mass., will

.
have no reason to reMUNIC1PALgret the election of

EXPERIMENT. Mayor Chase, a Sofcialist, if the promisesof his inaugural address are carried out.
His plans are of more than passing interest,
as he is the first Socialist over elected Mayor
of an American city.'
He recommends the passage of an ordi-

nance establishing the minimum wage for
street employes at $2 for eight hours' work;
union wages to be paid to all brick and stone
masons that work for the city, and all city
pun Ling lu uctLi Liic union iauci.

Mayor Chase favors the Pingree plan of

giving the unemployed the U3e of tracts of
lands suitable for raising food products, the
city to furnish proper seeds and tools. He
urges the enlargement of the fuel yard at the
city farm, so that those who cannot afford to

buy fuel can earn It by their labor. He op-

poses giving city work to the lowest bidders,
because.
Low bids mean cheap work. Cheap work means

cheap men and low wages, and low wages lower
the standard of citizenship. The city should performits own work and furnish its own material,
giving employment to its citizens.
Mayor Chase must be regarded as a very

dangerous man by the rich men and the corporationsof Haverhill. He insists that the
burden of taxation shall be equally distributedin exact proportion to the holdings of
each citizen. He advocates increased appropriationsfor educational purposes, and favors
municipal ownership of the street railways
and electric lighting plant.
Mayor Chase is in a fair way to become un-

popular with the politicians, who believe that
the more a city is plundered the better governmentit has, and the corporations, who
enjoy special privileges without paying for
them, will regard him as an anarchist who
will bear watching.
England is applying an intelligent socialism

to the conduct of its city governments with
a great measure of success. Mayor Chase's
experiment at Haverhill will be watched with
iimionol

Mayor Van Wyci
DEMOCRATIC has exhibited the sincerityof his desire
PROMISES fQr perfected public
KEPT. school facilities by

addressing a vigorouscircular letter to each member of the
Borough School Boards, urging energetic actionto end the present unsatisfactory con<4-1nnnfViaf
uiiiuno uciuic LAIC ucgaxaiu5 ui anviiici QV/UUUA

year.
It is easy to express a wish that every child

may have a chance for an education; it is
even easy to vote bonds for the construction
of new schoolhouses, but between such actionand the actual completion of the schoolhouses,equipped ready for the children to
take their seats, there is a wide gap. Althoughthe necessary bonds have been providedfor in the budget, and will be issued on

requisition, the provision of school accommo-

ciations for every cnna cannot re accomplished,as the Mayor reminds the members
of the borough boards, "by merely perfunctoryaction in selecting sites and drawing
plans and awarding contracts for the erectionof buildings."

It can only be attained by vigorous and constant
attention on the part of those representing the
public to see that condemnation proceedings are

progressed, and that contracts for buildings are

executed, not at the contractors' pleasure, but accordingto the provisions of the contracts themselves,especially as to the time fixed for the completionof the work.

Mayor Van Wyck has put the Democratic
municipal administration in line with the de-
sires or ine community, ne is preparing iu

accomplish what other administrations have

only promised, and the public will as certainlyreward this fidelity and success as it
would have condemned neglect and failure.

" In perusing the creAdentials of the SpanishCommissioners
SPANISH who signed the treaty
GRANDEE. of peace at Paris we

| observe with conflictingemotions the following name and titles.
reprinted here as they appeared in Sunday's
Journal:
Don WENCESLAO RAMIREZ DE VILLA-URRUTIA,Knight Grand Cross of the Royal Order

of Isabel the Catholic, Knight Commander of the
Royal and Distinguished Order of Charles III.,
decorated with the White Cross of the Second
Class of Naval Merit, Grand Cross of the Dutch
Lion of the Netherlands, Oak Crown of Luxem-
burg, the Majidieh of Turkey, Knight Commander
of the Legion of Honor of France, of the Concepcionde Vlllaviciosa of Portugal, decorated with
the Cross of the Second Class of the Bust of Bolivar,Knight of St. Maurice and St. Lazarus of
Italy, of the Crown of Prussia, of the Crown of
Christ of Portugal, Licentiate in civil and canonicallaw, and through competitive examination, in
administrative law, Academician Professor of the
Royal Academy of Jurisprudence and Legislation,
my Minister Plenipotentiary to His Majesty the
King of the Belgians.
It is almost superfluous to comment upon it.

Don Wenceslao is an editorial all in himself.
He fits well against the background of mediae-
val lance-breaking and knightly tournaments.
And the picture of Don Wenceslao that rises
before the mind's eye is that of a plumed and
armored knight who corses jingling up on a

gaudily caparisoned steed, with all his titles
trailing and fluttering behind him.
Each one of his many orders was no doubt

bestowed upon Don Wenceslao for merit, but
it was that peculiar species of merit that
finds favor in the eyes of sovereigns, and is
of no value to humanity.
We note with peculiar awe that he is decoratedwith the Cross of the Second Class of

the Bust of Bolivar. Perhaps as one of the
cHo-npra nf thp treatv wherehv Snaln lost her

colonial possessions ft wbuld not be too frivolousto add to his decorations the Triple Star
of the Grand Inter-oceanic Bust of Spanish
Power!

Freedom Wanted for the Syrians.
Editor of the New York Journal:
Dear Sir.I congratulate the Journal for the

help It gave in hoisting the Stars and Stripes over

Cuba, and the hard work it undertook to free the
poor Cubans from the hands of the oppressor.
Hoping it will do as much for the liberation of

the poor and unfortunate Syrian from the paw of
the lion, Abdul Hamid, Sultan of Turkey, I remointmlv TiASHEED SIMON.
New York City, January 2.

NOT AT ALL SURPRISING.
"The girl3 of your.aw.country rather.aw.

puzzle me," said the visiting foreigner.
"Not at all surprising," replied the native. "We

are hardly used to some of them ourselves. But
to which girls of our country do you refer.the
New York girls or the Hawaiian girls or the Chicagogirls or the Porto Rican girls or the Boston
jlrls or the Philippine girls or the New Orleans
girls or the Cuban girls or 'the St. Louis girls or

the Indian girls or the Philadelphlan girls or the
Alaskan girls or the"
But at this point the visitor escaped..Chicago

Posi.

THE ANIMUS.
"I understand that English lecturer is now denouncingus as a money-loving people."
"Shouldn't wonder. We loved our money so

well that he got mighty little of it.".Indianapolis
Journal.

A STR1CTL
.~~~-.~ Governor Roosevelt

GOVERNOR has liis eye on the
Dnnccvn -r ±'resiaeucy. BelievingKUUtitVtLI thflt no man can ar
WOULD BE rive, there who does not

DDFCinFNT serve God and MaihrnholUblNi. mon> the Governor,
whose faith in his mentaland moral ambidexterity is not so confident as

It was before the election, lays down his creed for
his own guidance and the information of others.
particularly for the information of Mr. Piatt, who
represents the powers of darkness, and the Mugwumps,who are the children of light.

For Piatt: "It is only through the party sys-
tern that free governments are now successfully
carried on."

For the Mugwumps: "And yet we must keep

BIGGER MEN NEVER COULD CATCH IT.

ever vividly before us that the usefulness of a

party is strictly limited by Its usefulness to the
State, and that in the long run he serves his party
best who most helps to make it Instantly responsiveto every need of the people and to the
highest demands of that spirit which tends to drive
us onward and upward."
Translation: "I shall endeavor, Mr. Piatt, to

stand in with the machine, now that I am elected,
as I did for the sake of being elected, but you
must not expect me to go so far as to outrage
my Mugwump friends. Their favorite food is
virtuous professions, of which I have an ample

on/1 If vxrr»nf rlrv fr» rpfin!ro Qf»fH frr»m mP thflt

would make such professions glaringly incongrufous."
And there are others. That small majority ol

17,500 In a total ballot of 1,350,000 opened Mr.
Roosevelt's eyes to the distrust of him which Is
prevalent among those who cast the silent vote.
the business men, the small property owners, the
salaried class, the clerks, the savings bank depositors,and, In sum, all those who are proud to

describe themselves as conservative; the men whc
beat Bryan, who are frightened by radicalism and
distrustful of brains.

To these the Governor: "There is much less
need of genius or of any special brilliancy In the
administration of our Government than there is
need of such' homely virtues and qualities as com

mon sense, honesty and courage."
Translation: "I am really, although you maj

not think so, a 'safe' man. True, I have had the
genius to write books and I was brilliant as a

soldier, but you must not Infer from that that 1
shall soar out of the region of the commonplace,
and so get beyond the understanding of your tame

minds and the sympathy of your hare hearts. I
shall show you that I can keep down to your level
and give up rainbow chasing. Listen:
" 'We must realize on the one hand that we can

do little if we do not set ourselves a high ideal,
and on the other hand that we will fall in accom-

pllshlng even this ntue 11 we ao 1101 hv» wiuu^u

practical methods- and with a readiness to face
life as it is, and not as we think it ought to be.' "

Which is horse sense, but, alas! and alas! it
is not the Roosevelt of civil service reform days,
the Roosevelt who would enforce the Raines law,
regardless of actual social conditions and practical
consequences.not the Roosevelt who, sword in

ADA REHAN'S T
It seemed rather an odd thing to do, but Mr.

Daly likes to be odd. After "Mme. Sans Gene"
hoo heon rtonp to a cinder in this city by Miss

Kathryn Kidder and by Miss Kathryn Kidder's
model, Mme. Rejane, the august manager makes

up his mind to "present" Miss Ada Rehan in the
role of the blauchisseuse. And last night the
deed was done at Daly's Theatre. One might
almost think that Sardou was a classic, and that
"Mme. Sans Gene".which somebody has describedas "the shallows of Sardoodledom".was
dusty with age. But Mr. Daly evidently doesn't
mean to treat poor Sardou classically. He spells
the hard-working playwright's name on the programmeas "Vlctorean," as though he were English,and had something to do with the purlieus of
Buckingham Palace. Really it is very hard lines

on Sardou. First of all, Mr. Daly waits until all
the novelty has evaporated from "Mme. Sans

Gene" and its effervescence has fizzed Itself out,

and then he maltreats poor oauneus uapnimu..

I do hope that Sardou's agentess, Miss Marbury,
will not cable the fell news to France.

However, In spite of programme and antiquity,
nobody regretted his or her visit to Daly's Theatre
last night. When "Sans Gene" was first produced
there was but one idea, and It was that the role
had been written for Ada Rehan. Neither Miss

Kidder nor Gabrielle Rejaue made any very great
sensation with it in this city. Ellen Terry in Londonwas far betetr than either.
Ada Rehan's Sans Gene last night was a curious

performance. At times you shook your head rather
dismally and muttered gloomy presentiments. In

the first act, as the washerwoman in her laundry,
Miss Rehan was so highfalutln and gm-eagea tnHt

she appealed to you as an '-mposslbility. There
was no suggestion of the "woman of the people"
In her high and mighty airs. She was there to

wear frills.not to wash them. Imagine taking
your shirts and collars to a grande dame with hawhawmanners! That was precisely what Miss

Rehan was In Act I. Ellen Terry, on the contrary,without vulgarity, managed to convey the

Impression that she was a rollicking good fallow,
all heart and no manners, a whole-souled, sovereignsort of a blanchlsseuse de fin.

It was this first act.the keynote of the play as

won ne its nroloeue.that marred the splendid
work that Ada Rehan did later. It was in vain
that as the Duchess of Dantzlg she alluded to her

washerwoman's dialect. You had seen ,'ier as the
washerwoman, and she had none of It. In fact,
all Sans Gene's evil manners seemed to crop up
when she wore her coronet. She was a grande
dame when she was starching petticoats.an amiablevulgarian as soon as she had a gilded salon
of her own. That was the defect.

Beginning with the second act, Miss Rehan was

delightful.the most delightful Sans Gene we have
* ° ^ 1- . 4-^
U.HAJL.it OUU2) vreue 111 1X1U i-i,y ici5pctia ouj/cuvi lvj

that of Ellen Terry, for Miss Terry.has a husky,
gritty voice, and Miss Rehan's is liquid music.
In her scene with Lefebvre, when she hears of
Napoleon's little plan \)f divorcing her, she simply
charmed her audience. It was the acme of pictorialfemininity. It was quite irresistible. The
dancing-master episode was somewhat overdone.
Miss ltehan tumbled Into broad farce, and lacked
the chic of Rejane. Her efforts to manage her
train were too ludicrous to be convincing.espeHintor.f xrrhnn o 11*0 In csnomnH

more natural to her than her washerwoman's
gown.
In a hundred delicate little touches, however,

Y PERSONAL V
hand, charged yelling ahead of his men up the i

ensanguined slope of San Juan Hill. s

Rather is it the Roosevelt who, longing to be i
Governor, beheld Apollyon 1'iatt In tlie patn, ana, t

taking counsel of prudence, agreed with the p
Adversary whilst he was in the way with him. t

Time is levelling Mr. Roosevelt's head and
teaching him to use it for the furtherance of his t
ambition rather than as a battering ram against (
miscellaneous stone walls. He becomes less ad- t

mirable as a personality, but Immeasurably more <

efficient as a politician. Dr. Parkhurst may raise 1
bis grief-shaken bands to heaven and pray that
he may return in penitence from excursions to t

the shrine of the God of This World, but these i

excursions, though they may imply damnation, ^

uaou iiicau vuica,

Those months at Washington as Assistant Sec- 1

retary of the Navy prove again that evil communicationscorrupt good manners. Familiarity
with men who wield power deprives one of that
awe with which most outsiders regard it. And a

near view of Success seldom increases an able
man's respect for those who have achieved It.
Theodore Roosevelt is an able man, and he had a

near view of William McKinley.
Measuring himself against the man who is at

the head of the Republic, Roosevelt had a right
to say:

"I have a better brain, a stouter heart, a firmer,
more fipright character than he. Why should I
not be President in his place when the time arrives?How comes it that he is chief in command,
and I mere subaltern of politics?"

And, studying McKinley, the secret of the successof the inferior man was revealed to him.
Not because he has genius or is brilliant is

McKinley President. Nor because he possesses
Ideals and is true to them. Nor because he la
brave in standing by his convictions of right.
Nor because he goes to the front and leads the
people.

ti.+ tionniKio la a cmftv man n. oomnromisine
man, a plausible man, who, setting before him an

object for attainment, a place of power and dignityfor himself, sacrifices everything for success.
a man who had no opinions that he was not willingto recant for the sake of office in the' first'£
instance, and who, for the safce of a second term, j

i

e
IT'S EASY WHEN YOU KNOW HOW.

Is ready to placate every hostile interest and to J
set his sails to catch the wind of popularity, no '

matter from what quarter it may blow. j
Mr. Roosevelt has seen and been impressed by t

the marvellous success of this unwearied devotion i

to opportunism. He saw the President last' Spring 1
in agonies of indecision as to Spain and Cuba.saw j
him finally pushed by the irresistible strength of (

i t t i.- (it /.> r. v i r~9 9

inc. SANS vjCNC.
Miss Rehan accomplished more than either of her *

predecessors, and If she had only given us an '

inkling of her mental dialect she would have been <

much funnier. She threw In a "d.n it," called
the princesses "affected cats," spoke of her
"confounded gown" aud her "devilish train" with
excellent effect, but a trifle too late. Why, in the
first act of "Sans Gene" Ellen Terry spat upon
hor frnna *n "trv" thflm onrl Inrlnlcrprl In nil snrt.S

of natural un-refinement. In Ada Rehan's Sans
Gene the washerwoman developed In the Duchess
of Dantzig, and she waited to use her slang until
she wore the garter of the "nobility."
You may think that all this is mere detail, but

It isn't. It means a good deal. A refined washerwomanwho becomes a vulgar duchess is difficult
to understand, though in real life I am told that
there are various duchesses who didn't blossom
forth from washerwomen iand who are still not
averse to a big, big D.
Miss Rehan looked better as the washerwoman

than she did as the duchess. As the skirt ironer
she wore a charming little wig that made her
look comely and young. As the duchess she
uouueu a uiueuus aurraie structure, irom wnicn

the coronet sprouted In a very ugly way. In fact,
Miss Rehan's Sans Gene was inconsistent, and she
perplexed you by a mixed order of Irrelevancy
and nearly admirable a'cting. As I said before,
Ada Rehan had moments that Ellen Terry could
not touch, but the Terry picture as a whole was

better, because it was more artistically conceived
and executed.
Mr. Richman was the gallant Lefebvre, who

grew chin whiskers during the first entr'acte.
He was a bluff and conscientious Lefebvre, and
ue pvc ntruuu iuii scuyt, us Lit? uiwuy» uut's.

Mr. Rlchman's various crudities have disappeared.
He is the leading man, par excellence, of a spectacularstar. White Whittlesey as the Comte ae

NefpDerg was a very polite person, with drawing
room manners, but he scarcely conveyed the idea
of being "torn between love and duty." George
Clark was Napoleon, a role that is always very
irritating, because so much is expected from it
(even Irving could do little with it), and Sidney
Herbert was Fouche, with sardonically Machiavelianresults. William Owen, Wilfred Clarke, WilliamHazeltine and Walter Howard were also in (

the cast.
Yvette Yiolette, who has come down from her {

high horses to a mere May Oarglll (which, by the j

bye, is simpler and better than the imitation of a (

popular music hall favorite), played the Queen of
Naples very nicely indeed, and looked very pretty, t

The other high-born lydy vas presented by Miss t

Mabel Roebuck, who also contrived to look "every
inch the princess".as some folks love to put it. j
Miss Irene Perry was east for the comparatively (

unimportant role of Toinon, and a lar^je variety of i

nobodies appeared as a large variety of somebodies i
in the Compiegne palace scene. i

"Mine. Sans Gene" had the usual ornate Daly (
ani-ominHlniro whlptl If thpir n fo rlpRtinpd for H <

week's run, are always as handsome as though j
they were designed for a race through a season.

The "clothes" upon which so much depends were

very satiny and shimmering, and all those French
types looked well-groomed and at their ease. Mr. c

Daly's adherents may forgive the lateness of this I
production, which was due several years ago.
And if Mr. Daly will only consent to give poor
Sardou his real name and not dish him up as a t

Vtctorean person, the French playwright may j

grow to believe that he is a classic, revivable like a

1F"W By Arthur
ILtt» McEwen.

i high-minded and generous American popsympathywith an oppressed and gallant pec
nto accepting war.a. war winch he opened wit
utile peaceful blockade and a fight-avoiding pu
pose to land provisions instead of soldiers wher
he enemy was.

Roosevelt, a fighter himself, has lived to see
his reluctant President, the feeble Commander-lnDhief,hailed'as the vigorous prosecutor of that
var, and modestly going about the country ac

eptingthe honors of its chief hero, next to
Dewey.

Roosevelt saw the President when the war was
pver as indecisive about recognizing and reaping
to fl-llito no Vio hnrl hnnn nhnnt ontopimr .r>r>n It

Vhile others thought, William McKinley, as ever,
ny with his ear to the ground, grieved that thr
lumaii anatomy makes it impossible to place hot'

CAN HE TAME HIMSELF!
>ars there at once. Tentative in war, tentative III
>eaee, tentative always. No package of military
andy, no bottle of political bromo-seltzer will
ver be consumed by the President until he ha!
ested small quantities of it for the discovery ol
he cyanide of unpopularity. All his policies art
Irst tried on the dog.
A coaling station at Manila.the people murnured.The Island of Luzon.the people muraured.The whole of the Philippines, for to retoreany human being to Spanish tyranny would

ie sin against God and man.the people cheered.
And Mr. McKinley, the -Liberator, sternly asks,

Tho will dare to lower the starry banner where
ince it has been raised by loyal hands over soil
onsecrated by patriotic blood?
Theodore Roosevelt can never be a William Mckinley.Nature has denied him the coldness oi

emperament, the moral tepidness, the mental flexilility,the protean talent of that great politician,
iut nature has given Theodore Roosevelt a good
onceit of himself and an ardent willingness to
limb the official ladder. Therefore he will endeav>rto be all things to all men, stopping this sidi,
itter stultification, bald hypocrisy and self-disgust,
t is not in him to go the McKinley limit.
The Governorship is to be Roosevelt's training

chool, the corral in which he will strive to subluethe bucking bronco of his native character
.nd seek to break himself to Presidential harness,
lis inaugural address lays out the road he hopes
o travel.answering to the machine's view within
eason, for the machine is necessary to get the
lomination; pulling honestly, so far as the mahineand his ambition .will let him, between the
hafts of public service, since conscience is active,
nd the great public, which casts the votes that
lect Presidential nominees, must be pleased.
Can he do it? Can Theodore Roosevelt for a

'ear and a half succeed in serving himself as he
lesigns by serving Piatt and the people?
ue is not a aicivinjey, woo easny serves

lanna and heaven, and meekly receives In return
he cheers of the grateful and discriminating
nasses.
That he is not a McKinley is to Roosevelt's

lonor as a man, but not to liis hdvantage as a
>olitician who has set out to he McKinley's suclessor.

ALAN DALE'S IMPRESSIONS OF
A NEW CREATION.

Shakespeare, and Bulwer Lytton and other lead
ng lights. Please let him think that, Mr. Daly,
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men ot tm mmace-no. i.

EBEN H. EMERY,
United States Weather Bureau.

What's the matter with Emery? He's all right,
jnly his memory is suffering a blight. If the
weather gits here, his "forecast" fits it; if it
Joesn't.well, he "fergits it." When he predicts
i big snowstorm his menu gets mixed and it turns
Dut warm. When he orders rain 'it's dry for
weeks, and his "settled weather" comes in wet
streaks. When he announces a long, calm spell
i cyclone bounces ana Dangs line anytning.
Office full of weather germs, rain-makers, gal,e

iretenders, pressure gauges, isotherms, wind machinesand stormy Centres, seismic tests, moistare'szones, ruddy eves and blue-gray morns, bot:ledfrogs and old goosebones, spiders' webs, aclingcorns, everything that tells the weather,
everything to put him "next".all mixed up and
slammed together. Result: Just what no one ex

uects. WALT M'DOUGALL.

A OCDTINrNT OIICPV

"Isn't there a saying that putting liquor into
>ne's mouth steals away his brains?" asked Em>erorWilliam.

Yes, sire, replied tile minion.

"Then, what does this American paper mean by
raying that in a case of the man who got drunlr
ind called me a sheep's head the proverb wa« rerersed.?".PhiladelphiaNorth American.


